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Even after 10 years, I haven’t been able to pinpoint the exact reason why 
we started Three Imaginary Girls. It certainly wasn’t because we ever 
could have imagined that in 2012 anyone besides ourselves would be 
interested in marking the imaginary 10th anniversary. 


The site started when Dana and I met volunteering at KEXP and found we 
had a kinship in our passion for listening to our favorite bands’ albums on 
repeat and, even more so, for seeing those bands play Seattle’s clubs every 
night of the week. Every morning after a live show, we would spend all free 
moments at our dayjobs chatting on MSN messenger about the experience: 
the highlights, the best banter, and, of course, the next big show on our 
calendars. 


We realized that we should somehow be documenting all the amazing shows 
and music from, and passing through, Seattle... even if just for ourselves, 

SO we could remember what shows we saw from week to week (lack of sleep 
and proximity to a bar not being conducive to long-term memory). Heck, 
maybe some folks who we were seeing out at the Crocodile and Graceland 
might even be interested in reading our thoughts. 


So, on June 10, 2002, Three Imaginary Girls was born. 


It didn’t take long before we were lucky enough to become fast friends with 
like-minded enthusiasts who wanted to join the imaginary fun. We all soon 
discovered that pouring all our enthusiasm and passion into something 

for nothing more than just pure nerding out really is the best thing in 

the world. Sure there have never been any paychecks, but a really great 
mixtape can solve a lot of troubles. 


Being a part of TIG for the last 10 years, while meeting some of the coolest 
people in town (YOU!), and sparking lifetime friendships with the raddest 
folks around (YOU!)... we’re luckier than any imaginary girl or boy could 
ever have dreamed. 


Since the early days, we have certainly morphed in size, scope and staffers. 
As I said, we never would have predicted the amazing ride thus far. And we 
can’t wait to see where the imaginary rollercoaster takes us 10 years from 

now. Just as when we started, we will just continue to share our love for all 
things imaginary and see what happens. 


So please enjoy this zine, which is more of a yearbook recounting just 

a small sampling of the fun of the last 10 enthusiasm-filled years we’ve 
all spent together. Not to get fresh, but you could also consider it as our 
love letter to you to thank you for everything, especially for being sooo... 
imaginary. 


Forever yours, 
Imaginary Liz 
Co-Founder, Three Imaginary Girls 


Chapter 1: Such A Simple Plan {2002-2004} 


June 10, 2002 
Three Imaginary Girls 
is born! 





| remember when the imaginary girls appeared together for 
the first time at the KEXP Membership Drive. They met there 
and formed their dynamic team for | think three reasons: 


1. They were willing to beat up anyone who messed with me 
or the show 

2. They were all meant to be there at the same time to 
combine the same unique and creative and positive 
energy towards good music 

3. They might have been there on a slow phone day and had 
nothing better to do 


They are a force for good and | love at least two of them! 
You'll have to guess which two. 


- John Richards {John in the Morning, KEXP} 


| met Liz and Dana in 2001, the day they met each other, at a 
way-too-early phone shift during a KEXP pledge drive. Who knew 
that the enthusiastic fellow volunteer who wanted us all to keep 
in touch (and who actually passed around a sheet of paper to 
collect email addresses to make that happen) was playing a role 
in the genesis of Seattle’s sparkly indie-pop press™? Who could’ve 
predicted that Dana’s rendition of my email alias (mbracy -> 
“embracey”) would still be what I’m known as in 2012? Or that 
Liz’s tastemaking prowess would inform and advance my music 
collection for years to come? Or that one day Id be explaining the 
origin of the name “Three Imaginary Girls” to Fox freakin’ Mulder? 
| feel honored to’ve been part of this decade of TIG awesomeness, 
and I’m certainly not alone in my awe and wonder. It’s tough to 
imagine a Seattle without it. 


- Michael Bracy {Imaginary Boy Embracey} 
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July 9, 2002 
Visqueew, wily Crielov 
at Chop Suey 


{gush} 

| can’t count the number of mandrin 
vodka and sodas that Kim Warnick 
has poured for me at the Cha Cha. 
At least fifty. Eighty? One hundred? 
As | said, | couldn't count. Of course, | know who she is; founding member 
of the Fastbacks, friend-apparent to music writer Kathleen Wilson, a surly 
yet outrageously respected and admired staple in the diet of the Seattle 
music scene. She never remembers me from one meeting to the next. Why 
would she; who am I, and she is Kim Warnick. One time, after telling me | 
needed to extinguish the clove cigarette | was smoking at the Cha Cha (“I'm 
not trying to be a bitch, | work here,” she offered. “Um, duh, | am here at 
least 2 nights a week and of course | know who you are,” | thought...), she 
left the room for 10 minutes in order to procure a regular cigarette for me to 
smoke, because she felt bad for forcing me to extinguish the clove. It was 
one of the legitimately sweetest gestures I’ve encountered out in the Seattle 
scene. Woo hoo — Kim Warnick did something nice for me! — I happily 
thought. When we ran into her at another bar three nights later, she had 

no recollection of the incident. Why would she? Who am I... and she is Kim 
Warnick. | am fascinated by her; | am in awe of her; the prospect of writing a 
review about her — well, it's daunting at best. OK, it’s terrifying. What can | 
write that would do justice by her, that hasn’t been said or done already? 
{/gush} 


Phew. Now, that being said... Visqueen is the latest project for bassist 
Warnick, along with singer/guitarist Rachel Flotard and drummer Ben 
Hooker (both formerly of Hafacat). After seeing them play at Chop Suey, | 
am completely and fantastically infatuated with their catchy melodies, really 
loud and fast guitar-driven rock, and belty-tasty female vocals. Of course, 
with my indie-pop princess biases, Visqueen was just an easy sell for me. 
It’s pure indie-chick fun rock and roll. I'm done. Sold. Love it. Get me this CD 
immediately and let me blare it from my car windows all summer. 


- imaginary dana 





August 5, 2002 
Consors Wierd watorve 
at Sonic Boom Records 


A new Carissa’s Wierd CD! 
How great are CD release 
parties? Not only did we know 
we would get to (finally!) own 
the new Carissa’s Wierd CD, 
but we also got to hear all 

the songs live first... | can’t 
remember a happier Monday 
night. 


| don’t even understand how 
Carissa’s Wierd could sound 
more sublime than their last 
album... but here it is for all to hear. They've retained every bit of 
their subtlety, their honest fragility, their humble ability to convey 
and evoke incredibly tender pains and particulars... and yet, they 
sound so much stronger and confident. They’re still stepping 
forward gently and painstakingly, but they’re so much more 
sure-footed than ever before. The addition of a bass guitar and a 
stronger drum has fortified their structure without sacrificing any of 
their delicacy. 





While part of Carissa’s Wierd’s charm lies in their self-effacing 
presence, it was nice to see them smiling, and even addressing 
the audience. “Thanks to all you people for coming out to see us 
tonight,” said Mat Brooke, CW vocalist and acoustic guitar player. 
| think that’s the longest utterance I’ve ever heard him say. Pure 
banter, by CW standards! They just possess such a quite and 
quiet elegance. They’re music envelopes so it nearly coats, not 
in a sticky or cloying way, but like a warmth and a comfort. It’s 
translucent and soothing, cradling. 


Damnit, it’s evoking all these poetic words, but no poetry for me. 
It's just exquisite. Sarah Standard’s violin is so fucking beautiful, 
you could cry. 


| think | did cry. 
- imaginary dana 
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August 28, 2002 
Dana tries out for Elimidate 


He said: So why do you want to be on the show? 
You seem a litle... {note: this is my favorite part} more 
smart and mature than most of the people we interview? 


| said: Shit! I’ve been trying to hide that... 


He said: No! That's not bad!! | just want to 
know why you want to be on Elimidate? 


| said: Because | love dating shows! Love Connection and Studs 
reruns were the only way | survived grad school. | thought: DOH! | 
just said “grad school!!” | am sooo not getting on Elimidate! 


August 22, 2002 
{the 1st imaginary boy review} 


Sow Halow 


at The Crocodile 


Until recently, | had always been a big fan 
of music. However, thanks to my inability 
to say no to a woman, | am now instead a 
Music Critic. 





Thursday, the 22nd of August, Loveless Records’ recording artists Los Halos 
played their First Show Ever. To reciprocate, | made my first ever trip Out to 
Review a Rock Show. | was a little nervous, so | arrived early to make sure that | 
didn’t miss any pre-show goings-on that the casual fan might need to know about 
(for the record, nothing happened). 


I'd like to tell you what he played or how it sounded or any of those other details, 
but less than four minutes into his set | found myself devolving into a slobbering 
fan and forgetting how to speak. Those songs that in my living room sound like 
tender love ballads had become roaring testaments to desperation. Hallelujah! 
The spirit is still alive! 


| hate Los Halos. | hate Los Halos in so many ways, because they are so much 
better than me. They’ve written all the songs that | have deep inside just waiting 
for my talent to catch up to me. They've said all of the beautiful things that | was 
just about to think of. And they do it all with such sincerity, which | will never have. 
I spit on you, Los Halos, and if you ever talk to my girlfriend | will kick your ass! 


- Michael X 5 


December 17, 2002 
. CUNT! 


F-) Mu Mal= Or celerere(|(=) 


You can imagine my... um, mild excitement when | found out that the 
mclusky fellows were not only going to be in town in support of their 
2nd album (mclusky does dallas) but would have a few minutes to 

talk with me before their show. The days leading up to the interview | 
brainstormed questions. | even read up on some articles and interviews 
online to figure out where these guys were coming from and what | 
should expect as far as a disposition. Yes, | was going to be that perfect 
interviewer on their first American date on the tour. Yessiree. 


And | was! 
And it was all on tape. 


And it only makes sense then that the interview tape would suffer the 
awful painful fate that it did {i.e. unraveling beyond repair}. 


Thank goodness | remember everything word for word EXACTLY AS IT 
HAPPENED(}): 


TIG: Thanks so much for taking a couple of minutes to chat with 
me. Your album is one of my favorites of the year. It has really 
affected me. For one thing, I’ve taken to cursing. 


ANDY: Really, what curse word do you fancy the most? 


TIG: Hmmm... well | guess it depends upon what the circumstance 
is. As a rule of thumb, the word “fuck” has proven both 
appropriate and effective. 

JON: | can see that. “Cunt” is useful as well. 

ANDY: Yes, “cunt” is a lovely word that is helpful in nearly any situation. 


MAT: Yes. | try to use it at least five times a day. 


TIG: But is it able to be used in as many different circumstances as 
“fuck?” 


- imaginary liz 
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My favorite memory of TIG was reading their first 
review of a band that | was playing with. It was 
the first nice thing that was written about the 
band and | remember feeling validated as an artist 
(however trite that sounds). Prior to Myspace and 
Facebook, bands needed as many good press clips 
as possible and it was amazing that they would 
show up and would write something that good for 
a show on a Tuesday at the Graceland for a band 
that no one had ever heard of. That will always be 
the first thing | think about TIG. 


- John Wooster 

















Oh my white shorts and 
wristbands! | remember 
the band donning our 
John MacEnroe look and 
heading out for one of 
our first shows. We were 
loading the car with 
guitars and wooden tennis rackets to be smashed onstage, as 
well as ducking the venomous sneers of passersby. One girl 
stopped in the street, staring with wide eyes and biting her lip 
into a smile. We felt like rock stars. Or at least nerds in love. This 
girl was, of course, Imaginary Dana. 33.3% of our love affair 
was born that day. 











- David Drury {Tennis Pro} 














ea pl 
January 19, 2003 


The first Love is Hard advice column 
by Rachel Flotard 


Per a query from a reader (signed 
Just Say No To Band Guys) who 
wasn’t sure how to react when her 
sweet new rockerboy crush flaked 
on a post-band-practice meetup, 
Rachel Flotard responds: 








KKK KKK KKK KKK KEKE RIK ERER IERIE 


Dear JSNTBG, 


Ok, YOU decide what’s acceptable and NOT acceptable to 
you. This ticked you off and rightly so. No one likes to feel 
forgotten. Don’t worry about sounding like a Biznatch, that’s 
someone else’s problem. 


The Band Dude: ATTENTION, unless you are David Lee 
Roth, please call after you’re done with practice? Because 
it’s really annoying and your band sucks. If the meeting was 
about breaking the band up, you’re excused. | know when | 
say I’m hanging out with my bandmates it really means I’m 
gangbanging 25 french ho’s. True. 


| should have my dad write this one. When | explained a 
similar situation to him, years ago, and asked why boys act 
so insensitive sometimes, the only thing | could decipher was 
this: 


“When | was their age, I’d screw a woodpile”. 

The rest was a blur. Basically, you know what feels right and 
your reaction tells you so. Keep your eyes peeled. And as my 
protective little daddy once said: “How many bites of a sh*t 
sandwich do you need?” 


Godspeed, and dump him. 
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When | harken the 

days of agonizing over 

the short-lived and 

grammatically unsavory 

TIG column “Love Is 

Hard - by Rachel Flotard” 

typed from the back of 

our tour van, | think of 

trying to find what was 

called a “wi-fi” connection to send it from. 





| know kids, rotary phones and dungarees aside: 
Magooing around with a huge computer in your hands 
looking up like you’re trying to catch an invisible fly ball 
in the outfield without your glasses is the way it used 

to be in the early deuce-thousands. But style mattered. 
Pretending to be a guest at the Hampton Inn perhaps, 
or, a casually dressed business person at an office park. 
Imagining what their network passwords were. And how 
many times | tried JOSHUA. 


Ben would roll his eyes like a slot machine every time | had 
to send an email only to lose my connection half way. He 
would drag up and down the parking lots. Waiting for my 
“bars” to appear. Wishing | was behind them for life. 


| also think about how much | used the word “douche”. 
And I’m sorry. Times 10. 


- Rachel Flotard {Visqueen} 


Ill never forget dressing the original three members 
up in Suzabelle sweaters and Darbeka skirts for a 
shindig they attended. | fell in love with all of them 
that day and made them model for me in my fashion 
show {Pretty Parlor}! 


- Anna Lange {Anna Banana} 








May 1, 2003 


First Astropop column published 
Imaginary rock and roll astrology CD reviews headed 
up by and the brainchild of Chilly C {Chris Lorraine} 


February 28, 2003 


at The Showbox 


= 
ey, 
Nt 


To catch you up: | first saw the Thermals open for Hot 
Hot Heat a few weeks back, and was intoxicated by their 
incredible energy and smashing stage presence. | was 
literally aching with excitement when | found out they'd be 
opening for Death Cab for Cutie so that | could see them 
again. 


igDana has been gushing about the Thermals for weeks. 
And to be honest, | was still so broken up about having 
missed Hot Hot Heat for a second time this year {Oh 
Goddamnit!!} that | discounted the whole Thermals piece of 
the evening. You know how it is — | was already crestfallen, 
and here igDana adds in this whole, “Omigod, the opening 
band blew them away.” Such torture was more than | could 
handle and this resulted in me blocking the whole thing out. 


Thank goodness for igDana’s tenacity. She brought the 
4-song EP to play in my car for a drive-to-the-show cram 
session. By the time we got down to the Showbox, | was 
dizzy from excitement and didn’t even want to get out of the 
car because | couldn’t bear to wait another 40 minutes to 
hear “No Culture Icons” again. 


And it’s been in her CD player ever since. At home and in 
the car. Seriously. It’s my CD and | want it back! 


Did | mention there are only four songs? Yep, that’s about 
all we’ve heard for days now. “Everything in circles...” 


- three imaginary girls 
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Junel, 2003 


June 2003 SIFF coverage makes its debut, 
Our first and only and with just Imaginary Embracey 
favorite official Calendar holding down the fort with 
Editor starts a ton of film recaps. 


Spring of 2002, and though it’s been almost three years since I’ve 
moved back to the area, I’m still trying to find my place in the city. 
After consuming as much music as possible as a college radio dj, 
nothing was quite engaging my attention. | continued to attend 
shows, and was volunteering at KEXP. | was also online a bit, as 
music blogging began to seriously expand across the country 
(Stereogum & Largehearted Boy both launching that January). | 
read in The Stranger about a dust-up between a band attempting 
to burn many bridges on its way out of town & a couple of women 
who accidentally ended up in the middle of it. 


As soon as Dana & Liz identified themselves as the women in 
question, and the launch of their own site Three Imaginary Girls, 

| started to follow along with their back-and-forth show reviews. 
While | didn’t always agree with their uber-positive message, we 
had common taste in a lot of bands & | definitely appreciated the 
enthusiasm. The original site also included forums, and it’s there 
that | first interacted with them, Char, and a host of other local 
music people (and the occasional troll). One Friday morning, on a 
discussion of the potential weekend happenings, | mentioned that I 
was thinking of going to a show, exactly which long lost to memory, 
at The Croc that night. They said that if | came out I should look for 
the girls in pigtails standing at the front of the stage. 


| went, | said hello, and a friendship began. Though | was never 
happy with my writing voice, they kept encouraging me to stay 
involved, and in June of 2003 at their request, | took over editing 
the music calendar. | still had an active account for whenever | felt 
like tossing up a blog post, but also got to stay involved behind 
the scenes listing as many shows as my fingers could type (before 
emailing them the template in the old days) and deciding what’s 
worth recommending in any given week. 10 years after | first 

met them & it’s hard to imagine my life had it not been for Three 
Imaginary Girls. 















TIG presents our first show 
{and it won The Stranger’s 
Poster of the Week title!} 







| August 28, 2003 
; bet ’ 

r \ rap Three Imaginary Girls are 
: was interviewed by Megan Seling 






{The Stranger. 
Our first interview ever! 


THE CROCODILE 222228 
















The Three Imaginary Girls came onto the scene as | was nervously 
attempting to find my own identity as a rock writer. It was not only 
reassuring, but also empowering to see three smart, hilarious, and 
strong women do exactly what | wanted to do--write about the 
music | loved without an ego (because really, there are enough 
egos out there). And thankfully that hasn’t changed. For the past 
10 years the Three Imaginary Girls have proven that one can write 
about music while, first and foremost, being a fan of music. They 
remind me, ona daily basis, that it’s a music community, not an 
industry and it’s okay to be a cheerleader for the things you love. 
Save the emotionless bullshit for your college thesis. 


- Megan Seling {The Stranger} 


August 30, 2003 
Three Imaginary Girls 


TROL host our first event! 
oe | remember our first show at Chop Suey. We were 


Oita §—17ZiNg around getting everything set up and | was 


featuring members of ~ 


biirsehiiieeavemeeem so nervous that no one would show up. 20 minutes 
er ceeM Se cstsam before doors opened, | looked through the port 


The arene ere hole to see what the weather was like and was 
Yeek Wola Vecisesm confused at why there was a huge line of people 


and more? 


outside. It took a couple of seconds to realize they 
were in line for our event. It felt like a dream. 


SaturdayAugust 30 $5 
Hosted by Three Imaginary Girts 
{www.threeimaginarygiris.com} 


and Unsung: the karaoke indie“llm - Char Davidson {imaginary char} 
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August 30-September 2, 2003 


Three Imaginary Girls hit Bumbershoot 
{first time with a press pass!} 






My introduction to Three Imaginary Girls came 
from my Paxil Rose band mates after a Peter 
Parker review mentioned “10 highschoolers 
standing up front... wearing super cool shoes.” 
Convinced we were three of the ten, not to 
mention big fans of bands you were writing 
unpretentious and entertaining things about, 
we were hooked. That year at Bumbershoot, if | 
saw three women together, I’d walk up and ask, 
“Excuse me, are you imaginary?” | feel like we’ve 
grown up together, TIG. You’re not so imaginary to 
me anymore, and I’m not such a creepy 15-year- 
old anymore. | hope. 
















-Cristina Bautista 






| have been following TIG since the beginning 
and have always appreciated their awesome 
taste in music and stellar writing. They are 
an integral and important part of the Seattle 
music community and, in addition, some 

the nicest people you will ever meet. |am 
personally appreciative of regularly seeing 
their imaginary faces answering phones on 
my show during membership drives over the 
years. Congrats on your 10th anniversary! 


- Larry Rose {KEXP} 
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September 2, 2003 


Tmaginany Glossary of Bumbershoot 2003 Terms 


We attended Bumbershoot 2003 for the first-time as official accredited press. And 
we may have ruffled a few Bumberfeathers with our handy glossary of terms, 
carefully crafted to aid readers in coping with our smorgasbord of coverage. Aah, 
dearly departed Fun Park. Notable highlights: 


Bumberfucked: {verb} Arriving early to a venue so that you can catch the 
following band, but being asked to leave so you have to get in line all the way at 
the back. Note: Bumberfucked can also apply to the bumbernazi’s tendency to 
only let fans in 10-20 at a time, despite the fact that the venue they’re entering is 
only half-filled, as if this were some exclusive LA nightclub where a crowd on the 
sidewalk would make the club more desirable, versus a bunch of sweaty music 
enthusiasts who just wanna see a 30 minute show and don’t want to wait in a 
goddamn line for no reason. 

Usage: My friend went to the Thermals only to make sure she got into the What's 
Next Stage to see Vendetta Red afterwards, but she got bumberfucked by the 
bumbemazis who forced her to exit the arena to go to the back of the huge line 
outside. 


Bumbernazi: {noun} Strict doorguys who patrol the crowds and force people to 
clear out venues and enter only 20 at a time. They govern their territories with a 
fondness for a varying set of rules. 

Usage: see “Bumberfucked” above. 


Bumpershoot: {verb} Refers to the process of weaving and bobbing vertically 
through the endless path of hungry horizontally-facing folks who stand waiting in 
line for Cafe Loc Vietnemese food and elephant ears. 

Usage: /t took me 20 minutes to bumpershoot my way through the main 
passageway towards Memorial Stadium because the food lines for Thai food 
were so long. 


Bumbercoot: {verb or noun} Old folks who grumble about the “way things used 
to be” at Bumbershoot whilst complaining about high ticket prices and long lines. 
Note: All TIGs have been know to bumbercoot, or to be bumbercoots. 

Usage: Well | remember when you could get in for the weekend for only $5! And 
the food lines were short! And people would run around naked!! 


Bumbershot: {noun or verb} Illicit flask used to circumvent the lack of real booze 
at Bumbershoot. 

Usage: Why didn’t we think of actually implementing a bumbershot system, 

as it would have made the bumbemazis and bumbershite so much easier to 
handle...? 


- three imaginary girls 
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November 16, 2003 


My Love Alain with Carissa Wierd, 


F-| a Wal= @r otereye| | (= 


“Let's start at the beginning” Mat Brooke said as Carissa’s Wierd 
launched into “Heather Rhodes” and the first song of their last show. 
The only way for me to truly talk about their last show is to start at 
the beginning—maybe not the beginning of Carissa’s Wierd itself, 
but the beginning of my love affair with the band. 


It seemed fitting that my experience with Carissa’s Wierd started at 
the same place it would end: the Crocodile. Back in November of 
2000 when | went to see the Delgados, | noticed a lot of Stranger 
press for the opening band, Carissa’s Wierd. That night, that first 
show, was one of the best moments. | still remember: | was leaning 
against that post near the devil-headed bar in the back and they 
started to play. It was one of those moments that you see hundreds 
of unknown bands for, when you suddenly raise your head from 
getting liquored up and find yourself squarely faced with brilliance, 
Tale MoU am Colao mtuleeltrelam ul Mego) eR (aire m oMe(-1e-Mel- 1-1 ele) ala las) 
band members, while thinking “What's this? This is it!” 


They had the soft, melancholic intensity that has always been dear 
to me and drawn me to it — like Elliott Smith, Belle and Sebastian, 
or Leonard Cohen. That first show was a wonderfully personal show 
full of nervousness and misqueues and it felt fresh and new. | bought 
a copy of Ugly But Honest that night and began listening to the cd 
for the first of what must be... well, | listened to it a lot. 


It was the little things | loved about CW in those early days when 

| was dragging friends to the shows with me. You know those little 
things: the way Mat Brooke always played sitting down and spent 
forever tuning his guitar (and the other band members gave him a 
hard time for it). The sheer appreciation that the band members had 
for you being there, or that people were actually ‘shushed’ for talking 
during the show. The little things, like how Microsoft Word would 
automatically switch the ‘ie’ back to ‘ei’ and how you could spend a 
couple of hours trying to turn that little ‘feature’ off. 


- Jake Barnes 



























December 2, 2003 


The Filuesy 


at Chop Suey 


Even though it was late, | was 
running on four hours of sleep, 
and was fully aware that | had 
to be alert enough to commute 
at 7 a.m. the next morning, | didn’t check my watch once during their 
set. They were Fun with a capital “F”! Along with being extremely Fun, 
they also provided healthy doses of snotty and bratty and they made 
me want to shake my ass...ahem...excuse me, shake my *sweet* ass. 
Bree is in your face, telling you how it is, commanding you to dance 
with her microphone. Their performance solidified my decision to put 
them on my 2003 Top 10 list. 


After their set, | wanted to go introduce myself to them, but was too 
petrified to be fed alive to the cool crowd. 


Maybe at our ten year reunion...? 
- imaginary char 





Our favorite memories of TIG... too many to count! A 
million great shows, parties and soft rock evenings-- 
planning our club SOFT. 





Though our favorite has to be the first TIG office x-mas 
party. So many precious memories--sitting on John 

Roderick’s lap, he was Santa of course. The TIG ladies’ 
impeccable attire. 





And the finale, the Malinks, Long Winters and the Dear 
John Letters performing “Do They Know it’s Christmas”? 


Leaving Seattle for the east coast was tough and leaving 
TIG made it even tougher. Please come to Brooklyn. 






- Shannon and Chris Lorraine 
{The Withholders / The Malinks} 
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December 21, 2003 


The first Imaginary Holiday Party!!! 
Our favorite Seattle bands filled 
the air with holiday songs. 








JIGvI, OM 
Holiday Pe oy i 


at The Crocodile 


ic es Our first-ever Imaginary Holiday Office 
tase ates Dees Party and first appearance of John 

ae Roderick, who made the best indie-rock 
Santa we could have dreamed possible! 





AU pracends ga-ta-Thackouse fon Uids 











Here’s the ho-ho-holiday set list, in order of appearance: 
* Love Hotel: all original songs! 
* The Senate Arcade: “Silent Night” and “We Three Kings” 


* The Lawnmowers: “You're a Mean One Mister Grinch” and 
“O Come All Ye Faithful” 


* Sushirobo: “I Feel Love” and “Hazy Shade of Winter” 


* Alien Crime Syndicate: “Christmas is a Time to Say | Love 
You” and “I’m Mister Heatmeister’” 


* The Amazombies: “Fairytale of New York” and “Rudolph the 
Red-Nosed Reindeer” (in Japanese!) 


* The Pale: “My Favorite Things” and “Blue Christmas” 


* The Malinks: “Christmas Wrapping,” “Father Christmas,” and 
“Do They Know it’s Christmas” 


* The Divorce: “Last Christmas” and “It’s Christmas (Baby 
Please Come Home)” 
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| started at The Crocodile in Feb ‘04 as the 
assistant booking agent/main poster putter- 
upper. I’m pretty sure it was within that first 
month that | experienced my first TIG show 
and according to the internet it was the “Silly 
Love Songs” Karaoke Bash on Friday, February 
13, 2004. You can also mark this down as 

the date that my love affair with the Three 
Imaginary Girls began. 























If | had to describe them in a word it would be “Instantly Adorable 
Sweethearts”. Yes, that is more than one word but well, they’re worth 
it. Throughout the years we’ve judged Battle of the Bands together, 
talked about countless bands, seen and worked on more shows than 

| can possibly remember or count, and every single time there was 
such a positive enthusiasm for the work they were doing it was hard 
not to find it infectious. The good kind of infectious mind you. With 
all my heart, | want to congratulate you on a momentous 10 years 

of amazing work, love, and contribution to the Seattle (and beyond) 
music scene and am proud to have been around for the ride. 


-Pete Greenberg 


December 3, 2003 

Colles willy w Roekstan: 

Wil Shel from Okbonoib River aud Shearusaten 
at The Crocodile 


TIG: Have you come across any unusual admirers? 


WILL: The thing that | find coolest is when a band that | love knows who we are 
and likes us. | would love to know specifically the names of famous folks who listen 
to us... like even like... like Mark Harmon... I’d love to hear that Mark Harmon was 
an Okkervil fan. 


TIG: That actually leads me to my next question... if given the opportunity, 
would you ever make out with Winona Ryder? 


WILL: Never, never... not her just because that is the obligatory person. | think that 
once you become “The Next Big Thing,” you get one free date with Winona Ryder... 
that is part of the whole “Next Big Thing” contract. seeneeeneenneenneennneneseeen Sy 
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TIG: | read that your goal is to be a failure. I’ve 
spent hours daydreaming about that. 


WILL: Really, the whole thing about being a failure, 
it was just giving myself permission to do something 
that was very scary to me and embracing the very 
worst consequences of it with total ignominy. You 
know... throwing one’s life away, playing in bars 

and ending up with no 401K, no wife, no kids, no 
nothing. And it is a very scary thing. 





| decided that | was too afraid of failure and that | 

should just embrace that. | think, as an artist, that is 

an important thing to do. Don’t worry about what people are going to think about 
what you are doing or where your friends fit in. It is better to fail spectacularly - to 
just fail in an epic, hilarious, glorious way than to sort of go over ok. 


And so what we try to do is, we try to shoot for that. We try to shoot for putting 
everything that we have into it. If that means falling flat on our faces and making 
asses of ourselves and being objects of public ridicule, then that is better than 
just passing muster. 


TIG: And so was being a musician and going on tour and not having a fancy 
computer and all that stuff... is that what you were most frightened of? 


WILL: | am actually, scared of doing all this shit! | have had relationships that 
have come to messy ends because of being a musician. I’ve had to justify myself 
to a great many people. I’ve had to work really shit jobs so that | can tour. | don’t 
have money, | don’t have insurance. Health problems are sort of scary. Security 
is pretty scary. 


And | guess my number one fear is to do all that stuff and have it all come 

to nothing and wind up being a 44 year old burnout working at McDonald's. 
Something like that. But you know what? If it is important enough for me to do 
this, then that is ok with me and that is what | will do. 


| just think the most important thing is to believe 100% in what you are doing and 
be wiling to make those kinds of sacrifices. 


TIG: That is beautiful. 

WILL: Haha. Thank you. 

TIG: It makes me want to quit my dayjob and sell all my stuff! 
WILL: DO it. 


Can you ask me some more questions? | usually don’t spend sizable portions of 
the interview talking about making out and stuff like that. 


TIG: Well, | guess | just wanted to make sure that you aren’t going to end 
up making out with Winona Ryder. 


WILL: Oh | won't... this is my pledge to you. Even if she comes knocking at my 
door, | STILL won’t make out with her. 


- imaginary liz 19 









| remember the first time | saw Tullycraft at 
a TIG event at the Crocodile. | remember ! 
was home from college, and | remember it 
was around that time | started to really care 
about music. | remember hearing ‘Superboy 
& Supergirl’ and it was the most fun I’d 
had ina long time. | remember | talked 

Ct to Imaginary Liz about the Croc’s veggie 

amr thd Lt EEE gumbo. | remember | met John Roderick. 



















KEN G oF 
HAWAII 


tullycrait | 











| remember being really, really happy on the drive back to my 
parents’ place in Puyallup. | remember rolling down the windows 
and smiling and singing along to ‘Pop Songs Your New Boyfriend’s 
Too Stupid to Know About.’ | remember it all so fondly. I’m smiling 
writing this. 


- Joseph Riippi 


May 20, 2004 


Tablyeratt: Fach Yoo, 
les Tal 


at The Crocodile 


When | met igLiz for the first time at 
the Thermals’ CD-release, she made it 
known to me exactly how imperative it 
was that | be at the Tullycraft and King of Hawaii show on Thursday. She listed 
just about all the synonyms for “great” that shift-F7 can supply. In just one word, 
however, Liz hearts them. 


So | was being introduced as “the writer who wrote the Iron and Wine review 
that made Dana cry” to various people rotating through the table, and eventually 
| was introduced to Sean, Harold and Chris, three nice enough looking guys 
who seemed too gracious and well-dressed to be in a rocking band. When | 
found that this was the Tullycraft of recent imaginary fame, | was even more 
excited to hear them play. 


Tullycraft breaks down that wall and fills for me that ever-yearned-for space for 
a band that is fun YET challenging. The lyrics are goofy and witty and funny, for 
instance, in Beat, Surf, Fun’s opener, Sean sings, “Fuck me, I’m twee.” What 
the hell is “twee?” Can anyone define it? | can’t, but | want to be “twee” too. 


- Joseph Riippi 
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June 10, 2004 

Three Imaginary Girls’ 2nd Anniversary hire maqiary ir s.com 
Party in the form of Rockstar Suicide Rockstar sseeos! Thursday lune 10 
Karaoke at The Crocodile. eae p teorsanenat om 


Karacke The Crocodile 





The trick to this form of karaoke is that 

the rockstars can’t practice their songs 
beforehand. It’s up to show-goers to decide 
what songs each rockstar performs via a 
silent auction. Once the auction ended, each 
rockstar took the stage, and performed: 


* Shannon & Chris Lorraine (The Malinks 
/ The Withholders) - “Almost Paradise” 
(Mike Reno & Ann Wilson) 


* Chris Olson (No Vote Left Behind) - 
“Here | Go Again’ (Whitesnake) 


* XXX Audio - “Runnin with the Devil” 
(Van Halen) 


* Carla Desantis - “| Only Wanna Be With You” (Dusty Springfield) 








* Tennis Pro - “Girls Just Wanna Have Fun” (Cyndi Lauper) 
* Fey Ray - “Living on a Prayer” (Bon Jovi) 


+ Pete Hilgendorf & Ben Heege (The Mangles / Blue Disguise Records) - 
“The Greatest Love Of All” (Whitney Houston) 


* Darek Mazzone & Quilty 3000 (KEXP) - “Reunited” (Peaches & Herb) 

* Andrew Moore (Kane Hodder) - “I Touch Myself’ (Divinyls) 

* Sean Moe (American School of Warsaw) - “Kiss” (Prince) 

* Bre Loughlin (Kuma) - “Unchained Melody” (Righteous Brothers) 

* Sean (The Spits) - “Wake Me Up” (Wham) 

* Kurt Bloch - “I Think | Love You” (The Partridge Family) 

+ John Wokas (Jet City Fix) - “Return to Sender” (Elvis Presley) 

* Jared Clifton (Radio Nationals) - “Sweet Home Alabama” (Lynyrd Skynyrd) 
* Anna Lange (Slomo Rabbit Kick) - “Forever in Blue Jeans” (Neil Diamond) 
* Black Nite Crash - “One Thing Leads to Another” (The Fixx) 

¢ Three Imaginary Girls - “Dancing Queen” (ABBA) 

+ Jenny Jimenez (The Catch) - “Fame” (Irene Cara) 

* Sean Nelson - “Tainted Love” (Soft Cell) 


al 


August 2004 
Math and Physics Club 
email us their first 
songs... and we really 
really heart them. 


It's a true luxury when one 

of your favorites finds you. 
Sure, a lot of us nest in record 
stores, judging the contents 
of the bins by covers and liner 
notes in search of the perfect unknown. 


Sometimes you score; sometimes you just end up with dirty cuticles. 
But when the perfect unknown emails you on a “midweek 
midmorning” and you find a couple of songs on their website, and 
you play them endlessly, all the while emailing your friends to 
EXCLAIM HOW MUCH YOU LOVE THEM {in all caps and run on 
sentences} because regular words cannot describe your newfound 
love for a band... well, one of your favorites has just found you. 


Such is the case with me and Math and Physics Club {MAPC}. They 
consolidate their influences {Magnetic Fields, Lucksmiths, Smiths} 
into songs that are at once reflective, melancholy and uplifting. Each 
song fits like a vintage cashmere glove and could calm the most 
jittery of souls. They render a mortal romantic helpless. 


- imaginary liz {from a 2004 feature TIG wrote on MAPC} 















- Charles Bert, Math and Physics Club 
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| sent TIG one of the very first demos we {Math and 
Physics Club} recorded - before we ever sent it to any 
labels, before any bookers, before KEXP. Part of it was 
that | knew they wouldn’t tear us apart if they didn’t 
like it - they’re relentlessly positive about music that 
way - but | also knew they were THE place to start. If 
they ignored our demo then we probably would have 
just retreated back to the basement. So fragile, | know. 
But luckily they embraced us and we’ve since worked 
with them on most of our local shows over the past 6+ 
years. They’re the best. We were right all along. 
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Chapter 2: In This Together {2004-2007} 









First imaginary theme song: 
“Imaginary Girl” by Tennis Pro 


As imaginary char once said, “If you get a 
front row seat you just may end up with a 
tennis racquet splinter in your eye and if 

that’s not cool, then | don’t know what is.” 





| spent a lot of time in my adolescence and early 20s crafting how to be 
“cool”, whatever that means. When | was 19 and working in Olympia, my 
pipe dream was to work for The Stranger and know the three imaginary 
girls (Char, Dana and Liz). Those two entities were The Best: smart, funny, 
progressive, and definitely the official taste-makers and earth-shakers 

of all the things | wanted to be involved in. | moved to Seattle on a fluke, 
and suddenly-ish, | figured out what was important to me: music and 
community. 











| don’t think | ever got “cool”, but | think that focusing on me and what 
made me happy and being outspoken about what | think is great ended 
up working in my favor. | work at The Stranger. I’m lucky enough to know 
and admire the entire team of TIGs past and present. The shows they put 
on or recommended opened doors to new music, and I’ve met countless 
incredible people through them. 










It’s weird how just existing somehow built this great community in my life, 
but I’m forever thankful that TIG existed when it did and gave me hope, and 
a pipe dream that came true. 


- Alithea O’Dell 
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rai 19, 2004 
fag w Roekatan: 


lausburghy ofy “They, “Might Bo Ciauty 


Back in 2004 I was honored and humbled to interview John Flansburgh, 
half of the legendary New York band They Might Be Giants. Over the 
course of an hour we discussed, among many other wondrous topics, 
TIG’s auspicious origins. 


John F: So let’s work on the “About Us” page right now. So who had 
the idea for Three Imaginary Girls? It started out as a fanzine? Or as a 
website? 


TIG: Actually, it has always been a website. 
John F: That is very aughts {00s} of you. 


TIG: Exactly. It was actually a culmination of a series of ideas that 
Dana and | had and... 


John F: And were you in your apartment, or in Dana’s apartment? 


TIG: Actually, it involves the Long Winters. 
John F: Get outta TOWN! 
TIG: True! 


John F: Well that guy {John Roderick} has got more joie de vivre than a 
busload of Frenchmen. 


TIG: That is true. And he can grow hair faster than anyone else I know 
besides that.... We went with the name because of the Cure song and 
album, Three Imaginary Boys. 


Mle) 111m oO) sem ©) .@mm Cole Merelel(oMat-\(-Mer-||(-(e Mima elesere eset) ac NOM ele meciatclialig 
would have gotten more hits. 


TIG: Exactly. We get enough weird search Google things as it is. 
There have been times where we are out and we introduce ourselves 
and the person is surprised that the site isn’t written by some guy 
typing away in his Mom’s basement. 


- imaginary liz 
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October 1, 2004 
Three Imaginary Girls 
join in guest vocals ona 
Tullycraft album 

(& it’s imaginary char’s birthday!) 





October 2, 2004 

We had doughnuts and 
rumballs with Rhett Miller 
backstage at the Showbox 


Two imaginary girls {igLiz and igChar} 
and one imaginary writer {Stella} 

sat with Rhett Miller, lead singer of 
the Old 97’s, before their October 
2004 gig at the Showbox, discussing 
everything from doughnuts to Rhett’s 
interview of Tom Wolfe. 






What I’ve always loved about TIG is it brings a fan’s 
perspective to reviews and stories. As both a writer for 
TIG and a music fan, | certainly appreciated that — and 
as a result have a lot of great hybrid moments: times 
when | was “on the clock,” yet living it up as a fan. Like 
interviewing Rhett Miller of the Old 97s... Or covering 
the Sub Pop 20 weekend festival with HeatherB. Or 
composing the top-albums list with imaginaryDana 
while at our dayjob (ahem!). 












- Amy Duchene, Imaginary Stella 
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SS a 
April 19, 2005 
Fox Mulder himself — my unwitting date on many an Arkansas 
Friday night back in the day — came to Seaitle in ‘05 to 
promote his directorial effort The House of D, a film which 
at the time | was hesitant to admit sucks ass. Eager to snag 
TIG’s biggest movie-star interview to date (and, yes, to share 
Mulder’s airspace for a minute) | attended a roundtable 
the moming after an advance screening; participants were 
instructed to keep the focus on the film, but we did eventually 


get to the subject | really wanted to cover. It was the liveliest 
bit of dialogue in the entire half-hour discussion. 





TIG: Since you mentioned The X-Files earlier... 
Duchovny: You can ask a question about it anyway. | didn’t have to mention it! 


TIG: Well | have a two-part question. We haven’t heard much about that 
second X-Files feature film lately. | was wondering if you guys are still 
planning to get back together again... 


Duchovny: Yes!... 


TIG: ...and part two is: do you think Fox Mulder would have any interesting 
theories about the big finger-in-the-chili story we’ve been hearing so much 
about? 


Duchovny: Finger-in-the-chili? | don’t know about this story. | haven’t heard about it. 


TIG: Well, a woman claimed she found a fingertip in her Wendy’s chili, then 
went very public with the story. Call me paranoid, but it sounds like an X-File 
to me. 


Duchovny: Well, | found a toenail in a calzone years ago. But there was no meat 
attached. 


TIG: Thank goodness. 


Duchovny: [laughs] Um, the X-Files movie. Supposedly we're all gonna get 
together and do it next January or February.... hopefully we'll shoot it in Vancouver 
again -- your Canadian neighbor! -- to get the mood we all like about it. As for the 
finger-in-the-chili, well | don’t eat the fast food. Sounds like in that case it was a 
little too fast. 


[everyone laughs] 
- imaginary embracey 
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faka: Que ofy the arab Flea Foxew alow | 
yo? 


ai Chop Suey 


Last Monday night | chanced upon a band that quite 
easily became my latest local favorite. It was an 
unexpected outing at the behest of my brother and 
some friends, who swore up and down that this show 


February 2006 would bring true enchantment. And as witness to Fleet 


ThreelmaginaryGirls.com is Foxes’ first show, | can happily confirm that they were 


: ‘ oh-so right. 
featured in Jane Magazine 
{all imaginary staffers lose Okay, truth be told, it wasn’t quite the first Fleet 
their sassy shi*t} Foxes show. They played a show earlier this year 

up in Shoreline but, in the words of front man Robin 
Pecknold, “That doesn’t really count, now does it?” 
Regardless of chronological details, the show | saw 
was immensely impressive for so early in a band’s life. 
The entire band exhibits an onstage ease that belies 
their young age, both as a band and as individuals (the 
average age of a Fleet Fox being a tender twenty-and- 
three-quarters). 





Fleet Foxes are so newly born that the only place you 
can find them right now is on MySpace (though | expect 
that this will change very very soon). And while they 
don’t have an official record out yet, they’ve been selling 
self-released EPs at their shows—even more incentive 
to see them live posthaste. 


- imaginary Jessica 


Danny and I also play in a band called Speaker Speaker. Back in the fall of 2005, we 
released our very first EP, and sent it out to local papers and radio stations. That 
November, we were driving up to play a show in Bellingham, when we heard from a 
friend that Three Imaginary Girls might be playing something from our EP on their 
show on KEXP that night. When we got to the venue, we just parked and waited 
outside for close to an hour. As the show went on, it seemed like it wasn’t likely to 
happen, but just as we were getting ready to give up hope, TIG came through. | don’t 
remember who we played with that night, or how many people were at the show, but | 


do remember sitting out in front of the venue in our Chrysler Voyager, singing along to 
our own song on the radio like total dorks. 


From their enthusiastic support of local bands, to their involvement with things like 
Dancing on the Valentine, and the fact that they once provided an opportunity to sit on 
John Roderick’s lap for far less than he would normally charge, the Three Imaginary Girls 
truly are a treasure. 


- Jasen Samford {Exohxo} 
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February 9, 2006 

Three Imaginary Girls present our 
69 Love Songs Cover night at 

The Crocodile with performances by: 











* Rocky Votolato and Sonny Vototalo {Slender Means} 


* Fork and Spoon, featuring Eric Corson {The Long Winters} and Anna 
Lange {The Dutch Elms} 


* Rachel Flotard {Visqueen} 
* Zach Davidson {Vendetta Red} and Sameer Shukla 
* Tullycraft & The Special Places 
+ Math and Physics Club 


* Breno Dakota {featuring members of 
Daylight Basement} 


* For Better Or For Awesome featuring 
Andrew Moore {Kane Hodder} and 
Alissabeth Newton {The Catch} 


* Sean Nelson and His Mortal Enemies 
{Harvey Danger} 


¢ Piglét, France’s greatest porcine illusionist 
{writer Kurt B. Reighley} 


* The Transmissionary Six 
* Saeta {featuring Lesli Wood of Ms. Led} 


faterniinniog.com 
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BEST THING EVER was seeing For Better or For Awesome convert 
“Luckiest Guy on the Lower East Side” into a power punk anthem 


at the Magnetic Fields v-day cover show in 2006. Yet, it seems 
that recording is LOST FOREVER. 


- Erik Klemetti {Erik Gonzalez} 





| admire TIG for its boundless 
enthusiasm, vast musical 
knowledge and philanthropic work. 
It’s an integral part of Seattle’s 
music scene, plus its film reviews 
are compelling, too. 


Choosing a favorite TIG memory is 
like picking a favorite flavor of Ben 
and Jerry’s. That said, the 2006 
“69 Love Songs” Magnetic Fields 
tribute show before Valentine’s Photos: Laura Musselman 
Day stands out. | loved it when Rachel Flotard announced 

to an audience packed w/ indie, bearded dudes that “a 

beard is a form of vagina envy”. Sean Nelson’s vocals on 

“Busby Berkeley Dreams” were stunning and actually rivaled 

Stephin Merritt’s, all the more amazing considering Sean 

announced from the stage, “We’re going to sing this in the 

key of under-rehearsed.” 





Oh, | was also thrilled when one of my dearest friends, 
TIG’s Chris Estey who, of course, writes for many national 
publications and always presents a unique point of view, 
interviewed me via email for TIG in 2008 re which “33 1/3” 
book I'd write if | could choose. | explained why I'd go with 
R.E.M.’s Reckoning, even though many old-schoolers prefer 
Murmur. | knew Chris, TIG, TIG’s readers and the fine group 
of interviewees Chris assembled also cared passionately 
about such matters. It’s so fucking cheesy to say it was an 
honor to be included, but it was. Just as it is now. 


- Litsa Dremousis {a writer for MSN Music} 
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August 1, 2006 
First Astropop podcast 
recorded {with Chris Estey 
at the helm} 


July 24, 2006 

We had dinner with {and got to 
eavesdrop on} John Roderick and 
Sean Nelson at Morton’s Steakhouse 


It isn’t very often 
that two friends 
and former 
bandmates (twice 
over, John was in 
Harvey Danger, 
Sean was in the 
Long Winters) have} 
separate releases [ 
hitting stores the Photo: Brian Teutsch 
same day: The Long Winters’ Putting the Days 

to Bed on Barsuk Records and Harvey Danger’s Little by Little... 
on Kill Rock Stars. 





It also isn’t very often you get veggie-types like igDana and igLiz 
in a steakhouse dining with two rockstars. 


But that isn’t what makes a night significant. It is the fact that 

all of this revolves around a dinner with Sean Nelson and John 
Roderick in which they discuss their upcoming releases, the 
evolution of their touring habits and their elusive fame at the 
place where it all began... Morton’s Steakhouse. In an attempt to 
recapture the magic of the night Sean and John agreed to Long 
Winters it up so many years ago. 


All in an effort to let the guys do what they do best - talk amongst 
themselves. As hard as it was for them, igLiz and igDana were 
there just to listen and make sure there were no technical 
difficulties with the recorder. Except for when they interrupted and 
asked questions or needed directions on how to order dinner. 
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December 8, 2006 

Our Very Merry Karaoke 
Bash at The Crocodile, 
with Santa John Roderick 


TAREE IMAGIN JARY 
G GIRLS PRESENIS 


“HE PAIE PACIFIC 
MATE BNO PHYSICS CIB 


OPliMUS HYME 
SCHOOVARD 





KANE HOODE 
ICEAGE COBRA 


rr A GUN RT Gucals WN 


JENNY JIMENEZ / NIG! CANOPY 
DIR Vox % all. fe Oe 
: CC 























orm PRE-PRO? win Syl PERFORMANCES BY 
TINY VIPERS & FRUIT BATS & JIMA NOIR, | 








My fiancé and I’s first date was at the 
December 8, 2006 TIG Holiday Party. We first 
touched hands behind our backs as we leaned 
against the speaker cabinets. We sat on John 
Roderick’s lap for our first photo together and 
we kissed in the alley while Liz waited to give 
me aride home. 


Keith and | are getting married 
this year and we celebrate 

our first date anniversary with 
every TIG holiday party. 


- Corianton Hale 


{Keith & Cori in 2011, their 6th Santa-versary!} 
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March 14-17, 2007 
Three Inaginan, Girly 
al SXSW, aud we evew 
hosted) aw Tudie- Pop 


staan 


Three Imaginary Girls, Magic 
Marker Records, Music Nation, 
and KOOP 91.7FM presented 

a showcase of bands at SXSW 
2007, including the Zebras, 
BOAT, The Manhattan Love 
Suicides, Tullycraft, The Faintest 
Ideas, and Palomar on Thursday 
afternoon, March 15th, at 
Lovejoy’s in Austin, TX. 





The day of the hootenanny 

started with big-time excitement: today was the day of our 
first-ever Three Imaginary Girls SXSW showcase!! On 

the morning of the big day, we made our way to Lovejoys 
early to help set up and put our ducks in a row. It was so 
astonishingly tranquil and refreshing to walk the streets of 
Austin before the crowds hit... and getting an early start 
allowed us to get our South By Squatting on. South By 
Squat before 11a? That doesn’t sound so rock n’ roll... but 
actually it proved one of the smartest things we did the 
whole weekend (on par with our Yaris liaison). 


It turned out to be one humdinger of a hootenanny. It was 
a lot of coordinating, and it wouldn’t have happened if not 
for Curt & Mark at Magic Marker Records (who supplied 
all the bands, equipment, wise advice, planning, and 
know-how), KOOP 91.7 FM (for the surprise food spread 
and locale), Seattle Show Posters (who designed and 
screenprinted a killer poster), and Music Nation (who 
furnished free beer!). 
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TIG owes me new pants. 


| started out designing posters for tiny shows and 
unknown bands. Then seven years ago on a whim | asked 
Three Imaginary Girls if maybe they wanted someone to 
do prints for the shows they put on. I’d been reading the 
site for a while and knew they had the line on what music 
was just about to break big. When they said yes (fora 
Salteens / Tullycraft show), we began a relationship that 
has spanned dozens of posters, easily a hundred gallons 
of ink, and uncountable cases of paper. How many times 
have | come home battered, beat and covered in ink? 
How many times have | wound up with ink in my shoes, 

in my hair, inside my pants (seriously), and with a stack of 
awesome new posters under my arm? 


| don’t know. But I’m not going to stop doing it for these 
ladies until | can’t drag my knuckles across another 
screen. Making posters for TIG has been the best part of 
a messy career. 


- Rick Goral {Seattle Show Posters / Row Boat Press} 
















July 6-7, 2007 
TIG celebrates our 5th Anniversary with a double shot 
of shows featuring some of our favorite bands. 









album 


BOAT 22323 
THE WESTERN STATES MOTEL 


THE SHAKY HANDS « DOLOUR 
FRIDAY JULY 6 * CROCODILE CAFE 


















! remember sitting in my garage/basement on Beacon Hill 
emailing Imaginary Liz, Imaginary Dana, and Imaginary 
Char and telling them all that they had to attend the next 
BOAT show at the Beacon Pub. At the time of my pleading 
emails, we had never had a formal band practice....we 
didn’t have enough amps (we played through two karaoke 
machines), and we only had three playable songs. 











When Imaginary Liz said she would try and make the 
show, we became a real band with real amps, real 
practices, and songs that had clear beginnings and 
endings. 


Fast forward to the 2007 TIG 5th Anniversary Shows, M. 
Mckenzie had red extensions (from Vain) in his hair, and 
we had released two albums on Magic Marker Records 
(which we learned about from Liz). We owe all of that 
magic to the Three Imaginary Girls. 


- D. Crane {BOAT} 
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December 1, 2007 


A Stomy uight will Boat 
at The Vera Project 


Neither snow nor rain nor heat nor gloom of night can keep 
me from attending a BOAT show. Really only a 300-pound 
bouncer with an eye for fake IDs can. So although the 
sudden snowstorm may have prevented a larger crowd 
from gathering at VERA last night, | was there to once again 
witness the BOAT magic. 


[After some opening bands...] Finally, the band | braved the 
storm for, forced my parents to drive on slushy roads for: 
BOAT took the stage. | realized before the show that | hadn't 
seen BOAT since the Three Imaginary Girls’ anniversary 
party, way back in July. Maybe it was just because of the 
withdrawal, but their performance seemed even better than 
usual. The sound was CD quality, but the little jokes they 
threw into their live songs made each one personal. BOAT 
has taken the local music scene by storm, winning TIG’s 
Best Album of the Year in 2006, and surely prime contenders 
for the same award this year. Their unique sloppy-pop 

sound is full to bursting with strange noises from a variety 

of obscure instruments. It seems that every BOAT song is 
completely new, never to be confused with another melody. 


The set list was full of gems from their two LPs (Songs 

That You Might Not Like and Let’s Drag Our Feet!), but also 
included two new songs (goodness these boys keep busy!). 
They introduced one new tune by saying, “It’s about a band 
we like.” Someone in the audience shouted, What band? 

So they gave us clues. Some of them have beards. None of 
them smoke. | asked, Do they like diet soda? Yes, answered 
lead singer Dave Crane, I’ve heard some do like diet soda. 
The song is called “Four Beds for BOAT,” and is one of the 
more adorable songs | can think of, with humble lyrics and a 
sweet, sleepy melody. Near the end, lead Dave checked his 
watch and noticed it was 10:15. He said nervously “We're 
supposed to be done by 10:15. Oh well, | hear the Cops are 
lenient in Seattle”. And that little pun made my evening. 


- Imaginary Kiku 
















































‘Three tesa OF eens 
THURSDAY, DEC 20th 
TONIGHT’S SHOW HAS 
BEEN MOVED TO 
109 EASTLAKE AVE EAST 
ONE BLOCK SOUTH OF REI 
THE THREE IMAGINARY GIRLS HOLIDAY PARTY WITH; 
ULLYCRAFT. 
: RACHEL FLOTARD & JON RAUHOUSE 
ES eee ee 
your favorite book YOUR FAVORITE BOOK 
____ the crocodile i: eae 
thursday, december, 20 anes 
proceeds benefit treehouse4kids. org 
—S— 
December 15, 2007 December 20, 2007 


Our annual holiday 
show was cancelled 
with no notice. 
Thankfully the 
wonderful folks at 

El Corazon stepped in 
to save the day! 


The Crocodile closes 
for business {with no 
notice whatsoever}. 

This greatly saddens 
us for many reasons, 
especially because... 






| met the TIG ladies when | was working at 
KEXP. Their passion for their community, the 
music in it & to throw huge, fun parties made 
me love them. | have such fond memories... 
great shows, pledge drives and general 
shenanigans. Such an incredibly awesome 
trio of women. I’m glad we crossed paths. 


- Lisa Wood 
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Early on when | started writing for TIG (2006), Chop Suey had been 
booked for for a special affiliated show -- and | think it’s wonderful 

that | can’t necessarily remember the bands (Baskervilles? Velella 
Velella?) playing that night, as wonderful as they are, but remember 
the comradery. All of us were busy with our day jobs or trying to find 
work, etc., so when we were able to hang out at a TIG show, it was a 
truly joyful occasion (and still is!). | will always sweetly remember the 
afternoon Liz, Dana, several staff members and | did a shift together 
during KEXP pledge drive on a rainy Sunday afternoon. | also remember 
Liz and Dana and | having fun working feverishly to make AstroPop 
entertaining on workday evenings. (Chris Lorraine had started the 
column, | eventually took it over as writer, and the TIGoddesses and | all 
contributed to the recording.) The infrequent staff meetings (at places 
like Neptune in Greenwood) and parties at Liz and Dana’s places were 
incredibly fun. 


If | were to say what | selfishly enjoy about writing for TIG, it would 
be that more bands seem to remember my writing from the site than 
others when | randomly bump into them at shows, bars, etc. | love a 


record, | get to express that love, and then find out years later that 
my review really helped them in ways I never knew (some got more 
gigs, some actually got signed to major labels, some just got that 
needed shot of morale). Because we write about what we love, there 
are no mixed feelings from artists who took a beating because | didn’t 
understand their musical vocabulary or just shouldn’t have been 
reviewing the record. 


OK, | admit that did happen on a couple of occasions -- almost 
hilariously, as | wasn’t paying close attention to my manners and went 
off on something | shouldn’t have. We just aren’t that kind of site and 
thankfully | don’t forget it too often. 


Besides that, my only real regret: So many great bands to hear out there, 
and so little time and energy to cover ‘em all. But my relationship with 
Three Imaginary Girls, since the night it shared a benefit concert together 
with my late magazine Bandoppler at the Hugo House at what seems 
almost near ten years ago now, has just gotten better and better. Love, 
peace, and very best wishes to the readers and the creators of TIG! 


- Chris Estey 
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Chapter 3: We Have the Facts and 


We're Voting Yes {2008-2011} 


May 2008 

Three Imaginary Girls 
expands our SIFF 
coverage to more 
writers, and more films - 
adding film reviews and 
events as a permanent 
imaginary fixture! 


When | moved back to Seattle 
after hippy college 5 years ago, 
Three Imaginary Girls was the 
first music related organization 

| got involved with. | was so 
excited when Keenan actually 
responded to my email and | got 
to go to my first couple shows 
for free as a writer for TIG. From 
there, I’ve gotten all up in the 
music scene in Seattle and have 
been working with TIG ever 
since. I’m a big fan and super 
appreciate the positive attitude 
they always have about the 
music community we’re a part of. 


- Alicia Amiri 


more info: www.threeimaginarygirls.com/tigzine 





What makes the Three 
Imaginary Girls so much 

fun to read and write for 

is that their genuine love 
for the music, movies, and 
books they write about 
shine through in every word. 
Their enthusiasm and joy for 
what they do is infectious. 
They are the Care Bears of 
indie music blogs- warm, 
squishy, and kind. What sets 
them apart is their lack of 
pretense. Whether there’s an 
audience of 6 at the Sunset, 
ora sold out show at the 
Key Arena, everyone is equal 
to the TIG. We could use a 
lot more of that in music 
writing. 


- Mary Kwatkosky-Lawlor 
{Imaginary Mimi} 
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Before | understood ThreelmaginaryGirls.com 
was a searchable self-help database for the 
dancingly hopeless, fashionly hipless, and 
musically heart-ful, | recall thinking it was a 
call-girl service for ex-heavy metal swingers 
who needed to find a +1 to go to good shows 
with. It still might be. Ever see a TiGger ata 
bad show? Nope. Those who’ve stood in line 
just to say hi to these gals knows what I’m 
talking about. Grrrrr. 


- Pete Hilgendorf 
{The Mangles / Scottish Men of Science} 





February 25, 2008 


Grand Archivew mebmerin ey the Triple Doov 


| went into this night expecting nothing less than magic: it was an early 
spring evening flanked by a gorgeous lunar eclipse, and | was on my way 
to a notoriously beautiful venue, to see Grand Archives, a band on the 
brink whose recently released album was spinning nonstop in my ears. 


As we waited (briefly) between artists, it hit me how this whole night 

felt like something of a family reunion. All three bands on the lineup 
have members who've woven in and out of each other’s musical lives, 
originally collected in a gaggle of talent that was Carissa’s Wierd. (Quick 
history: Since 2003 those musicians have gone their separate ways: 
Ghetto as S, Cahoone with her band, and Mat Brooke and Ben Bridwell 
as Band of Horses. When Bridwell and company departed Seattle for 
South Carolina, Brooke left the band and stayed behind, joining forces 
with Jeff Montano, Curtis Hall, Ron Lewis, and Thomas Wright to form 
Grand Archives.) 


At this show, band members crossed into each other’s sets, with 
Brooke joining Ghetto for a duet at the end of her set (“We used to play 
in a band together,” she chuckled quietly); she then re-joined Brooke 
and company a couple times during GA's set, as did Cahoone for one 
number. It’s nothing short of touching to witness a batch of musicians 
with such a clear sense of history now share in the glory of each other’s 
new musical endeavors. 





- imaginary stella 
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June 25, 2008 
Crile iw {imaginary} 
Cuprille 

at Chop Suey 


Three Imaginary Girls celebrated our 
6th Anniversary with Exile in {imaginary} 
Guyville, a cover night of Liz Phair’s 
amazing debut 1993 album with some 
of Seattle’s most amazing artists: 


* Lucy Bland - “6’1”” 

* Lucy Bland - “Help Me Mary” 
* Star Anna - “Glory” 

* Star Anna - “Dance Of The Seven Veils” 
* Tennis Pro - “Never Said” 

* Tennis Pro - “Soap Star Joe” 

* M. Bison - “Explain It To Me” 

* M. Bison - “Canary” 

+ Visqueen - “Mesmerizing” Photos: Laura Musselman 
* Rachel Flotard - “Fuck And Run” 

* Lesli Wood - “Girls! Girls! Girls!” 

* Lesli Wood - “Divorce Song’ 

* Team Gina - “Shatter” 

* Team Gina - “Flower” 

* Tea Cozies - “Johnny Sunshine” 

* Tea Cozies - “Gunshy” 

* Throw Me The Statue - “Stratford-On-Guy” 
Throw Me The Statue - “Strange Loop” 
















bouts te (umae 













fam an “Imaginary Girl” loud and proud. Everyone 
deserves a safe place to geek out about music. 






Nearest to my heart of many fond TIG memories would be the Liz Phair 
(“Exile In {imaginary} Guyville”) Tribute night on 6/25/08. There was a 
re-issue in honor of the 15 year anniversary of the record. It was also TIG’s 
sixth anniversary, and there was much jubilation. 









There was an awesome show poster by Seattle Show Posters. And | was 
pretending that | was in A Galaxie 500 Video... 






- Jesse Flores 
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July 13, 2008 cree ne 
a ive Ain Stoned Blessing The Spm 
Sub Pop 20: Groew Riser |fisinsrnte tee 
SS ee eae Ton ony 
at Marymoor Park 


When | was 15 -- not old enough 

to drive, but old enough to have a 
burning passion for music growing 
inside me -- | spent much of my free 
time hanging with friends, listening 
to records, loitering around coffee shops, and toiling through record 
stores on the Ave (it’s true — not much has changed). 


One fateful day, while rifling through the ever-stellar used bin at 
Cellophane, back in its old location a few blocks south on University 
Ave, | struck up a conversation with one of the clerks. | was on a 
mission to find anything and everything “grunge.” 


This dude proceeded to rundown Seattle rock history in two minutes. 
He mentioned Mother Love Bone and Malfunkshun (check for the 
former; a bit of a head-scratch on the latter). The U-Men (who?). Oh, 
and Green River, this super-group of sorts that featured members 

of these now larger-than-life bands. | had lost him by those last two, 
but being impressionable and hungry for anything and everything, | 
latched on with zest and had to find some Green River. 


We landed on the topic of the now infamous Deep Six comp, which 
collected tracks by many of those now legendary bands. Cellophane 
didn’t have a copy (and had they, it would’ve been way out of my 
no-after-school-job budget). But the guy promised that he’d dub me 
a copy (yep, on cassette) and if I’d only swing by the store in the next 
couple of days, he’d have it waiting for me. 


| credit that clerk - whose name I’ve long since forgotten — for 
awakening me to the sound that defined our city for the better portion 
of a decade and put us on the musical map indefinitely. Without 
realizing it, he effectively set the stage for every band I’d soon come 
to love, or at least appreciate for their impact on the local scene. 
Really, that dubbed tape probably ruined me, because since that time 
I’ve spent endless hours and countless dollars trying to track down 
seminal recordings, scouring for band history, and so on. 


Fast forward to 2008, and it all adds up to me having waited a long, 
long, LONG time to see Green River. 


- imaginary stella 
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September 9, 2008 


Moquoau A superfaw love stow... 


| found Mogwai at a time in my life when things seemed pretty bleak. | 

was in a zombied-out fog and was unable to feel much of anything. Enter 
Mogwai. The first time | saw them play live, | was totally blown away. The 
only Mogwai album | owned at that time was EP+2, which is a pretty mellow 
recording in my opinion, so | wasn’t expecting the full-on audio onslaught | 
experienced. My blood began to pump again. | began to live life on a steady 
diet of Mogwai. The music became a substitute for my heartbeat. It kept me 
upright. It was as if | was teetering on the edge of a cliff, Mogwai playing on 
the ground far below. When | let myself go over the edge, the volume and 
ferociousness of the music kept me afloat and then gently brought me back 
down to earth. | owe a lot to Mogwai. They helped bring me back to life. 


For the next nine years, | proceeded to collect as much 
Mogwai-related crap as | could get my hands on. eBay 
became my best friend. | own rare 7-inch splits on colored 
vinyl, “number 1” album pressings, press kits, out-of-print 
tour singles, autographed set lists, videotaped shows | 
can’t even watch because they were in the European 
PAL format, Mogwai commemorative earplugs. | toyed 
with they idea of buying the drummer’s pacemaker when 
it was for sale on eBay. | have the Mogwai Young Team 
logo tattooed on my neck. I’ve made lasting friendships 
with people all over the world that were based on our love 
for Mogwai. I’ve traveled to four different states and three 
different countries to see them play. 





| used to be able to easily rattle off any of their obscure song titles, the 
album each song was on, the year it was recorded. | devoured all Mogwai 
news and monitored their website and the BrightLight! bulletin board 
regularly. In short, If Mogwai took a crap, | knew about it. But in recent 
years, my fanatacism has cooled somewhat. Not because the band has 
changed, but because | have changed. I’ve long since given up on the 
childish dream of getting married to any of the band members (well, almost) 
or on writing a film specifically for them to score. | don’t have a fervent need 
to own every tiny piece of flotsam that floats past. 


I still love Mogwai. I love what they've become. | love that they alone have 
spawned a genre of music that now includes Explosions in the Sky, Mono, 
Lebanon, This Will Destroy You, Kinski and countless others. But | don’t think 
| need to lose a limb anymore to prove my love. They don’t need it either. 


- heather b 
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December 3, 2008 
Showbox DVD. view & Re-view- 


As a photographer, especially in the context of a 
live performance, | perpetually want to capture 
that stellar snapshot - that one moment to show 
the world what the night with a particular band 
meant, and how it all felt. Some nights it’s an 
angle of a guitar neck, some nights a fan mid- 
swoon or a singer backlit by a halo from a can 
light... something that makes us able to feel the 
very dirt of the stage under our fingertips, and to 
hear the notes ringing out through the venue. Photographs, while limited in their 
two-dimensional capacity, give us the power and ability to share that, at least on 
some levels. It lets us pass around a thing to each other, and go, “Here. Here it 
is. This is the bliss we all experienced. Look. It was so delicious.” 


From time to time people come along, and they do that thing just right. And 
this time, it’s courtesy of Adam Pranica and everyone over at Dorsia Films. 
This very slice of deliciousness - a sold-out show, a perfect night in Seattle, 
the reason we live here - has been captured both flawlessly and organically in 
The Long Winters: Live at the Showbox. Filmed on an April night back in 2007 
as part of Through With Love (the Long Winters documentary that’s currently 
in process by the same folks), Live at the Showbox translates all that bliss to 
us in a beautiful, finely-tuned package. 


This limited release DVD is everything that’s right, real, gritty, messy, sweaty, 
and amazing about a live show - specifically, a live Long Winters show - ina 
band’s hometown. The lights of the Showbox marquee on the interior of the 
perfectly sparse packaging basically bleed into the opening scene, as you go 
from the dark sidewalk outside the venue to the shine of the front row. There’s 
a palpable joy in the song and stature of the band as they begin to serenade 
the crowd - singing to us, to Seattle - the most fitting opening lines, lines like 
“Can you wait? Can you stand it?” and “You set us both on fire.” 


There’s so many perfect little moments, cover tunes, kazoos, a horn section... 
There’s even a few guest appearances - most notably by Ben Gibbard, where 
the split-screen view we've had thus far of Nabil Ayers and John Roderick pays 
off in a huge way, and the now infamous stick-dropping scene from the preview 
is captured in a way you'd swear had been choreographed. It’s that good. 


- imaginary victoria 
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February 11, 2009 


Album Reviews: Yohw Spaldingya 
Semlad ha Belg eh 


On this night | set aside to write my review of 

the late John Spalding’s posthumous album The 
Beautiful Truth, | went for a walk to think about 
how | was going to frame this review. | was going 
to focus a lot on Spalding’s obvious love for his 
life and how this is an album that was shaped 
primarily by the outlook of a person who knew his 
days were limited and tried to savor each moment. 





Then, something happened that changed that. | 

got back to my apartment building and followed people from the Seattle Police and Fire 
Departments to the entrance way of my building and said that | could let them in the 
building because the person whose room they were dialing wasn’t answering. When 
one of them asked for directions to a specific apartment number, | nearly fell over. It 
was mine. 


My roommate was upset when | saw her earlier in the evening because of something 
that seemed trivial at the time. | left for about an hour or so to give her some 

space and when | got back | had to let several members of Seattle’s finest into my 
apartment. 


Like millions and millions of other people, | turn to music that confronts or confirms my 
emotional state. Yet, | don’t ever remember a time when the album | was reviewing 
was the one | turned to immediately. Three weeks prior, | would not know what music 
| would have naturally gravitated towards when confronted with the ugly reality of a 
suicide attempt by someone close to me. 


John Spalding was a fixture in Seattle music for many years. | never knew him but 
I'm positive | would have really loved him if | had. He was a guitar player in bands 
like Ninety Pound Wuss and Raft of Dead Monkeys and was diagnosed with cancer. 
He died last November, but before that he assembled a handful of some of the best 
musicians in the Northwest to help make this album and form his band LoveLand. 
Members of Pretty Girls Make Graves, Blood Brothers and Minus the Bear played on 
the record and Matt Bayles (of MtB) produced it. 


On The Beautiful Truth, Spalding’s own mortality comes through loudly. There is not a 
single moment on this gorgeous record that sounds insincere. The first time | listened 
to this album all the way through, | was immediately struck by the chorus of “Essalife”. 
It's one of the best rock songs on this album. Spalding sings about looking “death 

in the eye” and when he gets to the huge chorus he sings “I want to fight, | want to 
live, to be unpredictable, to give.” Whether or not you know that he wouldn't see this 
record’s release, you know that he’s fighting for his life — and this song is so big that it 
sounds like he’s going to win. 


John Spalding did not live forever but the ideas he sang about here could - and | 
cannot think of a single thing more beautiful. 


- ChrisB 
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March 18, 2009 
The Crocodile re-opens 


“The Crocodile as we'll now 
know it from Thursday and going 
forward was not opened to relive 
nostalgia and revisit memories 
but to create new ones.” 


- ChrisB 





Thanks to TIG, we got to play 
the Comet and the opening 

of the new Croc. | don’t know 
how much that means to 
anyone else but those venues 
are like rock rites of passage to 
us. TIG makes us feel like we’re 
part of the music in this city. They also 

laugh at our worst jokes. | mean the worst ones. 


- John Osebold {Jose Bold / “AWESOME”} 














To me, TIG hasn’t just been about local music; it’s been about positivity, 
encouragement and unbridled enthusiasm. These are things | put so much 
value in, things | aspire to. But really, that’s no coincidence, when | think 
about it. TIG and the amazing people it’s made up of were such a huge 
part of my growing up that it’s no wonder I’ve internalized so much of 
what it stands for. | learned and experienced so much, | was welcomed 

so warmly by everyone, | think it inspired in me an eternal optimism that 
still hasn’t dissipated. So the bands I’ve discovered have been wonderful, 
the shows I’ve seen have been tremendous fun, but the community I’ve 
become a part of is the thing that sticks with me most. | owe TIG so much, 
as do we all. 





- Kiku Hughes {Imaginary Kiku} 
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September 2, 2009 


Three Imaginary Girls are 
guests on TBTL. {rawr!} 


| was producing TBTL on KIRO when! met Liz 

and Dana. They came in to help us prep for 2009 
Bumbershoot and brought along a ton of good music 
(most of which I’d never heard) and they reminded 
me of how exciting it is to hear a great band, 
especially in Seattle. Their excitement sent me to the 


festival that year with a whole new perspective, a TIG 
outlook...and | still feel it walking into a show. It’s the 
thought that runs through your mind as you get your 
wrist stamp, “what if I’m about to see something that 
really matters?” Thank you TIG for helping me fall 
back in love with live shows. 


- Jen Andrews {Too Beautiful to Live} 





November 4, 2009 
Album Review: Niwana — Bleach (dolune veidsue} 


Are you a Bleach fan or into In Utero? This question, not exactly worded like that, 
has sort of replaced the “Beatles vs. Stones” dumb-ass everyone-has-an-opinion 
question in every rock-loving bar from Portland to Portland. The truth is, someone 
out there must have loved Nevermind, because copies of it are everywhere. But 
attaching yourself to the band’s debut for indie Sub Pop or their second full length 
for a major label seems to be as good a way of branding yourself as a circular 
cigarette burn on your hand made you a Germs fan. 


The verdict? I’ve always meant to buy /n Utero, because a lot of my favorite 
writers fall on its side (Gillian Gaar, Everett True, etc.). But | heard it enough in 
cars and at house parties and in bars and overheard in clubs when it came out 
that | knew Bleach was going to remain the one Nirvana album | wouldn't sell 
back to Wall of Sound for food money when the stamps ran out before the end 
of the month. With the delicious live set included, it remains the essential one for 
playing when | get back from the food bank now. 


Some things never change, and some things get even better with age (not food- 
bank food). Bleach has grown up better the past twenty years than | have, that’s 
for sure. 


- Chris Estey 
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July 12, 2010 


oh Roderick + The Head aud 
Heart = beat weekend ever. 


Somehow, in the sea of amazing, mindbending, 
40+ shows this past weekend, we managed to 
find ourselves front row for two of our favorite 
local acts: John Roderick’s solo show at the 
Triple Door on Thursday, and the Head and the 
Heart’s late-night set at the Comet. 





John Roderick took the spotlight center-stage at one of the sweetest venues in 
town for a two-hour set (!) of Long Winters favorites. We soaked it all in from the 
darkened, cushy, air-conditioned seats of the Triple Door. The night consisted 
mainly of older songs, tracks off of most of the band’s earliest releases like 
The Worst You Can Do Is Harm and When | Pretend to Fall, some pre-LW 
songs, and even some pre-Western State Hurricanes material (!!!). Coupled 
with a smattering of more recently released selections (and the greatest stage 
banter this side of the Sound), it was everything a solo show at the Triple Door 
should be: totally deconstructed and intimate — akin to spending an evening in 
a performer's living room / your apartment -- with a first-hand tangibility to the 
whole thing that knocked us right out of our chairs. 


A day at the office, then, scene cut 

to Friday: ears still ringing, heart still 
swooning, frantically-scrawled setlists 

still poking out of our pockets. We braved 
the sweaty throng of attendees at the 
Comet to catch The Head and the Heart's 
headlining set — which was everything we 
could have possibly hoped for, and more. 
Arguably one of the stuffiest rooms on the 
Hill so far as air-circulated venues go, the 
Comet's temperature went from warm to 
hot to “Holy (expletive), | can’t stop sweating!” as we secured spots front-row 
center for their post-midnight set. It was everything structurally that the Triple 
Door was not -- really, there’s nothing cushy about the Comet, at all — but the 
intimacy and the hands-on living room feeling were present all the same. It was 
almost as if we were part of THatH’s performance. Sing-a-longs, dancing, and 
full-frontal emo swoonfests ensued as they slayed us with song after song off of 
their new self-titled release, as we pressed up against the speakers under beer- 
sign lights. 





It must have been an amazing sight from the sidewalk, with all the life and sound 
of the room pouring out the windows -- straight through until after 1:00am. We 
stumbled out onto Pike Street all bleary-eyed and ecstatic, with that we-can’t- 
believe-that-just-happened kinds of faces, totally in love with every inch of 
Seattle and the people in it. 


- imaginary victoria 49 





May 2011 

Our 8th year of covering the Seattle 
International Film Festival, with four 
writers, tons of previews, recommended 
events, and interviews for complete film 
coverage. We love SIFF! 


December 10, 2010 
Dean Posiew, I bove ypu... 


always, 


At The Showbox at the Market 


We've been through a lot together, The Posies 
and |. Graduating high school and college, getting 
married (and then getting divorced), losing and 
finding myself multiple times, so many drinks | 
can’t count, and more tears, laughter, pain, and 
happiness than | ever thought was possible when | first popped that freshly unwrapped 
Failure cassette tape into my boom box. 








Through all of it, I've caught as many live Posies shows as | could, and each one has been 
amazing in its own way: from standing so close to the (old) Croc’s speakers that | could 
literally FEEL the music, to swaying in tandem with an appreciative crowd as Jon & Ken 
acoustically blew our faces off with their awesome harmonies. 


The show Saturday night at The Showbox belongs on the list of the best Posies shows I’ve 
ever been to. The new songs blended seamlessly into the mix of fan favorites, with “Plastic 
Paperbacks” from Blood/Candy leading into “Flavor of the Month’. 


I'm a sucker for the old stuff. So | died a little when they played “Please Return It’, and let 
out a happy squeal during the first notes of “Golden Blunders’, followed by “Solar Sister’. 
The encore showcased what | like to call “traditional Posies shred”, ending with all of Jon’s 
guitar strings plucked out, Ken pounding on the keys, Darius wailing on the drums, and 
Matt jumping up and down so fast that he was almost a blur. 


The show was also full of the signature banter Posies fans have always loved: Ken and Jon 
pondering back and forth into the mic about a completely random thing, inevitably followed 
by some in-jokes, and then a few notes which leads into a familiar 70s song. 


Ignoring a plethora of drunk A-holes, the show was just what | wanted it to be: a perfect 
evening of music from a band | know and love, but that can still surprise me every once in 
a while. 


In short: Dear Posies, | love you...always. XOXO Amie 


- Imaginary Amie 


more info: www.threeimaginarygirls.com/tigzine 50 


November 1], 2011 


Visqueen recently announced that, after 
more than a decade of making us merry, 
they are going on an indefinite hiatus with 
the close of November, 2011. 


This got me reminiscing about all the 
amazing moments Three Imaginary Girls 
has had with them since our beginning 
nearly 10 years ago. It’s a natural fit that as Visqueen shot 

to the forefront of the Seattle music scene, we were there in the front row basking in their 
glow. All that superfandom has resulted in about 80 Visqueen posts over the years and 
more than a few “most memorable moments of my life” and, of course, a Top 5 Imaginary 
Visqueen Moments list! 





Photo: Laura Musselman 


1. OUR FIRST EVER VISQUEEN SHOW 
About a month after we launched Three Imaginary Girls, we posted this review of the July 
3, 2002 Visqueen show that pretty much set the tone for the website {see page 3}. 


2. THE DINNER ROLL INCIDENT 
During the show, Kim broke a bass string. Ben jokingly threw something into the crowd. 
One person next to me said it was a potato, but it felt like a wiffle ball. 


3. WE OFFICIALLY BECOME STALKERS (Visqueen even said so) 

About seven months into our show-going adventures, we hit the Mayor of Visqueen mark 
on Foursquare. Having one of your favorite bands acknowledge your fandom, thanking 
you, and then asking you to stop... that’s an honor! We officially made our point: yay for 
Visqueen! 


4. BEN HOOKER SINGS IRON MAIDEN 

It was September 2003 and the second TIG event we ever put on, a Rockstar Buttrock 
Karaoke Party. We knew that Ben Hooker of Visqueen had it in him, but his rendition of Iron 
Maiden’s “Aces High” (with Cory Murchy of Minus the Bear) earned him the award for “Best 
Falsetto.” 


5. TIE: VISQUEEN COVER MAGNETIC FIELDS / LIZ PHAIR 

We know it kills when Visqueen play their own songs, but when they take on some of our 
favorite songs by other artists, we shed sparkly rainbow tears. In 2007, we hosted a 69 
Love Songs cover night and the band covered “Washington, DC” (with back up cheers from 
the ladies in the audience who were pulled up on stage). {see pages 30-31} 


How could that moment be topped, or at least tied? How about Rachel singing “Fuck 

and Run” and Visqueen performing “Mesmerizing” at our Liz Phair Exile in Guyville cover 
night in 2008? Yes, that happened and it was as amazing as you imagine it was. Why that 
wasn’t videotaped, | don’t know... | think we were all too busy singing along and wishing 
the moment could last forever {see page 42}. 


- imaginary liz 
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Thank you sooo much... 


An endless amount of thanks goes out to all the really kind and talented 
folks who helped put this zine together and helped us brainstorm ideas 
and figure things out. This list of amazing people includes: 


Rick Goral at Seattle Show Posters / Row Boat Press for hand 
screenprinting our covers. Rick has done so much for us throughout the 
years (including just keeping us sane with his calming voice and wit). 

The cover of this zine is just the tip of the iceberg of the kindness Rick has 
bestowed upon us. 


Serving as number one idea folks, inspirations, proofers, writers, etc.: 
Michael Bracy, Amy Duchene, Amie Simon, Victoria VanBruinisse, 
Sean Tollefson, Pete Greenberg, and Char Davidson {did you see that 
infographic on pgs 28-29!?}. 
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To the bands who contributed songs: WOW, you’ve made us speechless 
once again with your talent and generosity. 


Designer pro Killorn O’Neill for the neat cover art inspiration on the zine 
and the special edition imaginary zine mix cd! 


Thanks to everyone who has ever been a part of the imaginary 
community and for anyone who has ever come to one of our shows or 
visited our site. You’re sooo much better than the best latte ever. 


We can’t say enough about how much we love and thank everyone 
from the bottom of our hearts for all your time, patience, smarts, and 
friendship over the last 10 years. We would be lesser people without you. 


Thank you thank you thank you! 
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About the songs on the imaginary mix cd... 


1. “Scared Straight” by The Long Winters {tig zine exclusive!} 
This song is a live version pulled from The Long Winters 2008 dvd, Live at the Showbox 
{see page 45}. This is a fairly exclusive live track, previously available only on the dvd. 
Courtesy of Dorsia Films and Barsuk Records. 


2. “Imaginary Girl (Party Mix)” by Tennis Pro {tig zine exclusive!} 
We still blush every time we hear this song... and love it even more remixed party-style, 
especially for this imaginary compilation. Music by Tennis Pro, words by David Drury. 


3. “On Tape” by Tullycraft 
This cute Pooh Sticks-inspired song is super rare, originally only pressed in a batch of 
600 7” records as part of a Happy Happy Birthday To Me record club subscription. We're 
giddy that we get to help it see the light of day once again. 


4. “White and Grey” by Math and Physics Club {tig zine exclusive!} 
One day imaignary liz got to sneak into an MaPC practice session and record them 
playing her favorite MaPC song {and here it is!}. Does it get much better than that? 


5. “in the morning” by The Femurs {tig zine exclusive!} 
We love everything The Femurs have written {especially this song recorded just for us!} 
and we’re so excited about Rob Femur’s new band, The Piniellas! Written and performed 
by Rob Femur. 


6. “White Flag (I’m Afraid)” by BOAT {tig zine exclusive!} 
Glory be to BOAT for being so talented and nice! They pulled a song from their secret 
stash and recorded this demo in one weekend just for us! Performed by D. Crane 
(vocals, guitar), M. McKenzie (guitar, vocals), J. Goodman (drums) 


7. “Sunshine All Around” by Exohxo {tig zine exclusive!} 
Exohxo’s songs are pure happiness, so you can imagine the bliss overload when we 
heard this song, which they wrote and recorded especially for us. Performed by Exohxo. 
Written by Jasen Samford and Danny Oleson. © Ceci N’est Pas Musique 


8. “More Demerol” by Your Favorite Book 
We've hearted YFB since the outfit was just one guy with a guitar at a coffee shop. Now 
they are a full band and shared this song from their 2012 album Remember the Narwhal. 


9. “I Need a New Mentor” by Dolour {tig zine exclusive!} 
Of course the hard-working Shane from Dolour had a whole stash of unreleased songs 
at the ready and was kind enough to offer us a never-before-heard track! Written by 
Shane Tutmarc (BMI) and performed by Shane Tutmarc (Vocals, Guitar), Jason Holstrom 
(Percussion, Vocals). Produced by Shane Tutmarc & Jason Holstrom. Engineered and 
Mixed by Jason Holstrom in Summer 2006. 


10. “Vaxxine” by Visqueen 
There are so many reasons we are hopelessly in love with Visqueen. One reason is that 
we've always been rendered defenseless by this, the first of their songs we ever heard. 


11. “imaginary girls” by Keith John Adams 
Keith John Adams may be British, but he wrote a song about us that would make us 
swear we were lucky enough to share a table with him at Top Pot. Thanks to Happy 
Happy Birthday to Us Records for making this happen! 
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. ‘Scared Straight” by The Long Winters {tig zine exclusive} 

. “Imaginary Girl (Party Mix)” by Tennis Pro {tig zine exclusive!} 

. “On Tape” by Tullycraft 

. ‘White and Grey” by Math and Physics Club {tig zine exclusive!} 
. “in the morning” by The Femurs {tig zine exclusive!} 

. “White Flag (I’m Afraid)” by BOAT {tig zine exclusive!} 

. “Sunshine All Around” by Exohxo {tig zine exclusive!} 

. “More Demerol” by Your Favorite Book 

. “| Need a New Mentor” by Dolour {tig zine exclusive!} 

. “Vaxxine” by Visqueen 


. “imaginary girls” by Keith John Adams 


Massive hugs to all of the bands who donated 
songs to this compilation. Thank you so much for 
being such a wonderful part of the first 10 years 
of Three Imaginary Girls. 
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